shire, admittedly the weakest county of their tour. E. V.
never discovered a Pougher amongst his young men but
he was nevertheless an excellent judge of form and seldom
made a mistake. Cricket was the only game I've ever
been able to watch with pleasure and never find it weari-
some, and I still hang on to my membership of the Oval
and Lord's.
We were still at the Clos just about the time other
people were thinking about Ascot. We had already
commenced to pack, as our time was up and the Clos let
to its usual tenant. We were feeling rather sorry for our-
selves up at the chateau for lunch on our last day, when
Elizabeth Russell, who was a fellow guest, quite un-
expectedly made us a wonderful offer.
" I am going to Switzerland to see my daughter,9' she
said. " I was going to start packing up at the Mas des
Roses tomorrow. Come and occupy the villa for me/*
We were both speechless. The idea of Elizabeth ever
letting her habitation, so daintily cared for, so exquisite in
detail, seemed incredible, but she really meant it.
" It would suit me quite well," she assured us. " I
have not the heart to refuse all the invitations my dear
friends keep sending me and my work is absolutely at a
standstill. You must keep my servants on. That is all I
ask of you. I would not like anyone disturbed except the
chauffeur, whom I shall take with me. All are good;
my cook is extravagant, but she, too, has such a sweet
manner, I am sure you won't mind that. My gardener
isn't exactly energetic but quite the best-looking young
man in the neighbourhood, except for that film star staying
at the Cap. What do you say ? "
There wasn't any doubt about what two thoroughly
sane people like my wife and myself would be likely to
say, so instead of moving over to London for a month, as
we had thought of doing, we ordered a camion next day
and moved into one of the most charming and attractive
villas on the Cote d'Azur.
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